The Hi ft or) of 

P/vV. What faift thou,tniftris quickly; how doth thyhu s , 
bandftloue hiin \vcll,hc is an honeft man. 

&v$l. Good my Lordhearcme. 

F <?/. Pretheelet her alone and lilt to me. 

Vrtn, What faift thou lacke? 

Fa/. The other nightlfella fleepe herchehind the Arrasj 
and hadmv pocket pickt, this houfs is turnde bawdy heu( C) 
theypicke pockets. 

Erin. What didft thou lofe,lacke? 

Tfi/f. Wiltthoubeleeueme, haftthrep or fourebonds of for- 
ty pound a peece,and a feale ring ofmy grandfathers, 

Erin . A tnfte,fome eight penny matter. 
H<j/?,SoItoldhimmy Lord, and 1 faid, I heard your Grace 

fay fo:and my Lord he fpcakes mod vilely ofy'ou, like afoulc 

jnouth’d man, as heis,andfaid,he would cudgell you. 
Pm.What he did not? 

HoJi t There’s neither faith,truth,norwomanhoodinmeeli 
Tal. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued prune, nor 
no more truth in thee, then inadrawne loxcjandfor woman* 
hood, maid Marion may bee the deputies wife of the ward to 
thee.Go,youthing,go. 

Hofi. 5ay,what thing,' what thing? 

F<r/. What thingfwhy.a thing to thankc God on. 

Hoft., I am nothing t© thank God on,I would thou Ihouldft 
know it,I am an honeft mans wife, & fetting thy Knighthood* 
afide,t’nou art a knaue to call me fo. 

Fd. S etting thy womanhood afide,thou art a bead to fay o- 
therwife. 

H(^?.Say,what heaft,thou knaue thou? 

Talfi. What beaft?why,an Otter, 

Pm, An Otter fir lohnjwhy an Otter? 

¥dji. VVhyJlhees neither filh nor fiefli 4 aman knowes a 01 
where tohaueher, 

H<y?. Thou art an vniuft man in fay ing fo, thou or any man 
knowes where to haucmc,thou knaue thou/ 

Erin. Thou fayeft truc,Hofte$, and he {founders thee m®*i 
grofely. 

Hojl, So he doth you, my Lord,and faidthis other dayYou 


Henrj the fourth* 


ou?hthiinathoufand pound. 

Vrnce Sirra,doeT oweyouathoufandpound. 

Fdh A thouland pound Hal? a million: thy loue is worth a 

million: thou owelime thy loue. ., 

Heft. Nay, my Lord,heecald you lacke, andiaid hee would 


cudgell you. 

fd. Did I,Bardoll? 

Far, lndeede,fir lohn,you faide fo. 


ial. Yea.ifhefaid my ring was copper. 

JY/.I fay tis coppendarll thou be as good as thy word now? 

Fal Why Halrthou know eft, as thou art but aman, 1 dare, 
but as thou art Prince.I fcare thee^s I feare the roaring of the 
Lyons Whelpe. 

Prince And why not as the Lyon? 

F d. The King himfelfe, is to befearedas thcLyomdoelt 
thou thinkeile feare thee.aslfearc thy father? nay x and i doe I 
pray God my girdle breakc. 

Pri».0,itic (hould,how wouldthy guts fal about thy knees? 
but firra,ther’s nojroome for faith, truth, nor honefty,in this 
bofome of thine, It is all fillde vppe with guttes,and midnlfe. 

Charge an honeft woman with picking thy ppcketryvhy^thou 

horefonimpudentimboftrafcalljifthere were any tiling in thy 
pocket, bu t tauerne r eckonings,memoradums of bawdy hou* 
fes,and one pborepeni worth of Sugar-candie tomakc thee 
long windedlifthy pocket wcreinnchtwith any other iniu* 
ries but thefe lama villainevandyct you will (land to it, you 
will not pocket vp wrong:art thou not aiharued. ? 

F d Doelt thou heare,hal?thou knowft in the ftate of inno 
cency, fell, & what fhouldpoore lacke F alftalffe do in 

ihedaics of villanieHhou fecftjhauc more Helh then another 
man,& therfore more fruity, Youcoufcfle then ) ou pickt my 

Pnw.lt apearesfo by the llory. ( pocket, 

Fd . Holieire,I forgiue thee, go mak.e , r£ady |j r e.ikhilk ) 1.0L'e 
thylnisband,loQketothy feruants, cherilh thy gh<efls, thou 
fi.aJtfind me tt affable to any honeftreafon; thoufeeft 1 am 
pacified ftill:nay,pretheebcgone. E* it Hcflejfe. 

Now Hal, totheuewcsatcourtfortherobbcry, lad? howis 
tdataii r - u 


